CHAPTER    II
IT was only a few weeks after the Welbeck Street burg-
lary that Rashleigh's quick wits led him to undertake
the crime which at once taxed his endurance to the limit
and provided him with money to an amount which might
have rendered it unnecessary for him to pursue the career
into which his weakness had drifted him. It happened, as
he was walking down Lombard Street on a Thursday, that
he noticed that the great common sewer was open for
repairs, and also that there was an important bank a few
yards from the opening. On the instant he decided to rob
the vaults, which, he guessed, would in the ordinary course
be situated in the basement, and therefore probably acces-
sible from the sewer. He entered the bank on the pretext
of making an inquiry regarding the failure of some country
bank, and was kept waiting for some minutes, owing to the
number of customers who were there on business, This
brief time he used to take in all that he could regarding
the building. The narrowness of the frontage confirmed his
belief that there was no space on the ground floor for a
strong room, which, he concluded, must therefore be below
stairs,
He determined to make his attempt to rob the place
on Saturday, and made everything ready during the two
days which followed his astute conjecture* Telling the
people with whom he lodged that he was going into the
country until Monday, he set out at about eight o'clock
in the evening, with a carpet bag containing all the imple-
ments he would need, and a sufficient supply of food and
spirits. This bag he concealed by wearing a long boat-
cloak. On reaching the City he went into a coffee-room
until it was well past eleven o'clock, when he paid his